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Jack at once describes his first exploit. There is in the camp
a huge tavern-keeper, who sells cider and cheese to the soldiers
a tun-bellied man, "his great velvet breeches larded with the
droppings of this dainty liquor," a man who condescends with the
air of a baron of long descent to act as victualler to the army,
but is frightened to death when Jack pretends that he is suspected
of dealings with the enemy. Many critics are quite sure that this
blustering coward of the lordly person was the direct progenitor
of Falstaff ; however that may be, he is undoubtedly a character,
and one of the first of the genus to appear in English fiction. Jack
hoaxes him to the top of his bent. There is one infallible method,
says Jack, by which he can prove his loyalty and make everyone
his friend—it is to sell his cider free of charge. So he does, to the
uproarious delight of the camp. But Jack's trick comes to light,
and he is whipped by order of the king. It was well worth it, he
thought; and soon he is engaged in another plot. This time he
avenges himself on a captain who has cheated him at dice-play,
by inducing him to go over to the enemy in the guise of a deserter
and win fame and reward by bringing back information. The
captain's real character is easily seen through by the French, who
give him a taste of the wheel, and then whip him back to the
English lines for a cully. In these and other comic knaveries Jack
plays the part of a Tarlton, Scoggin, or Peele—that is, of one of
those jest-book heroes whose performances make up a continuous
story.
Loose	His adventures now take a new turn. He comes back to England
handling on ^ capture of the two towns, is there during the sweating sick-
°* *s ory ness, and then goes over sea again, in time to witness the battle of
Marignano, describing horrible scenes of carnage with immense
gusto ; after which he finds his way to Munster, where he is a
spectator of the rising of the Anabaptists and its bloodthirsty sup-
pression. The interval of nineteen years between Marignano (1515)
and the Munster insurrection is calmly ignored. All the facts are
borrowed, of course, from the historians ; here the source is Sleidan's
Commentctries>la.teron there is actual mention of Lanquet'sCArawW*,1
which is drawn upon wholesale. But the historical account is
followed far from accurately, whether from carelessness or design.
1 Thomas Lanquet's Epitome of Chronicles (c. 1549 or c, 1565).

